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For the spooktacular Mark Hawkins, a fabulous
fiend and a magician of a musician —JC

For Anne, my wife and my creative adviser, who
has the uncanny knack of knowing which of my
lines are duff ones, sometimes even before
T've written them. Spooky, eh? — BM






CONTENTS

Scaries and Skellingtons
Don’t Read This Book

A Good Scary Poem Needs . . .

What to Say If You Meet a
Ghost . . .

The Fear
Ghostly Business

Ghosts of the London
Underground

Little Spook

Ghost Walk

Ghost Ships

Dunotter Castle

Holidays on the Ghost Coast
Night Train to Transylvania
The Ghoul School

Miss Gwendolen Gruel’s
Preposterously Proper
Preparatory School for
Ghouls!

James Carter
Brian Moses

Brian Moses

James Carter
Brian Moses

James Carter

Brian Moses
James Carter
Brian Moses
James Carter
Brian Moses
Brian Moses
Brian Moses

Brian Moses

James Carter

12
13
15
17
18
20
21



Britain’s Got Talons
Presents . .. How
Spooky Is Your Teacher?

Ever Wondered What’s in
Your . .. Teacher’s
Cupboard?

Monsters v Monsters
Sleep

Bad Dream?

Alone at Night
Above the Pit
Wilderness Hill

The Gathering

The Tracks and the
Tombstones

Who Haunts This House?
Me and the Ghosts

Have You Met a Wolf?
Sid

Night Soup (A Simple Recipe)

Advertisement from the
Ghostly Gazette

The Phantom Fiddler
World’s End

James Carter

James Carter
James Carter
James Carter
James Carter
Brian Moses
Brian Moses
Brian Moses

James Carter

Brian Moses
Brian Moses
Brian Moses
James Carter
James Carter

James Carter

Brian Moses
Brian Moses

Brian Moses

26

28
30
31
32
33
35
37
38

39
41
42
44
46
48

50
52



Abandoned Theme Park at
Midnight

Into the Lair of Baron Jugula
The Hanged Man

A Witch’s Brew

My Vampire Girlfriend

Can Ghosts Kiss?

Totally Batty

Spider, Spider

Mr P

Spook o’Clock!

From the Cemeteries of Paris
Night Rhythms

The Dark

The Room at the Top of
the Stairs

A Place Called Sleep
Afraid

My Bed

Haunted House

Scenes from a Nightmare
Loathsome Lullaby
Goodnight, Good Night

Brian Moses
Brian Moses
Brian Moses
James Carter
Brian Moses
Brian Moses
James Carter
James Carter
James Carter
James Carter
Brian Moses
James Carter

James Carter

Brian Moses
Brian Moses
James Carter
James Carter
Brian Moses
Brian Moses
James Carter

James Carter

55
57
59
61
62
64
66
67
68
69
70
71
73

74
76
78
80
81
82
83
84






SCARIES Axo SKELLINGTONS
BONES av GHOULS
WIZARDS axp WITCHES
Anp WILY WOLVES
PLEASE HOLLER rreasE HOWL
PLEASE MAKE A GREAT DIN -
For SPOOKY POEMS
wiL Now BEGIN . . .

James Carter



DON'T READ THIS BOOK

This book may well disturb you,
it will creep into your dreams,
for nothing you read in this book
1s ever quite the way it seems.

This book may well reveal
unpleasant things about yourself.
If T were you I think I'd leave it
up there on the shelf.

It’s a wild and upsetting read
from first page to the last,
a wrong-side-of-the-road trip
as strange ideas slip past.

You'd be far better off not knowing
about the horrors hidden within.

It’s an open tomb, graveyard gloom,
1t’s sorrow and it’s sin.

Your parents will be worried

if they see you sneaking a look.
Your teacher will advise you to read
any other kind of book.



So just leave it, don’t be tempted,
don’t give it a second look.
You're far too nice a person

to read such an alarming book.

Brian Moses



A GOOD SCARY POEM NEEDS . ..

A haunted house,

a pattering mouse.
A spooky feeling,

a spider-webbed ceiling.
A squeaking door,

a creaking floor.
A swooping bat,

the eyes of a cat.
A dreadful dream,

a distant scream.
A ghost that goes ‘BOO’

and You!

Brian Moses



WHAT TO SAY IF YOU
MEET A GHOST . ..

Aaa
aaaaaaa
aaaaaaa
/1! aaaaaa /1!
! aaaaa !
! aaa !
i aaaaaaa !
aaaaaaaaaaaaad
aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaac
aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaad
aaaaaaaaaaaaaacaaaac
aaaaaaaaaaaaaacaa
aaaaaaaaaaaaaac
aaaaaaaaaaaaaa
aaaaaaaaac
aaaaaaa
hhhh
hhh
hhh
hh
hh
h
!
!
!

James Carter



THE FEAR

I am the footsteps that crackle on gravel

and the sudden chill that’s hard to explain.

I am the figure seen flitting through doorways
and the noisy rattle of a loose windowpane.

I am the scream that wakes you at night
with the thought, was it real or a dream?

I am the quickening thud of your heart

and the feeling things aren’t what they seem.

I am the slam of a door blown shut
when there isn’t even a breeze

and the total and absolute certainty
that you just heard someone sneeze.

I am the midnight visitor,

the knock when there’s no one there.
I am the ceiling creaking

and the soft footfall on your stair.

I am the shadows that dance on your wall

and the phantoms that float through your head.
And I am the fear that you feel each night

as you wriggle down deep in your bed.

Brian Moses






GHOSTLY BUSINESS

Have you ever seen a ghost?
A what?
A ghost!
Pardon?
A grey ghost?
Sorry?
A gruesome grey ghost?
Errr...?
A horribly huge, gruesome grey ghost?
Umm...?

An utterly ugly, horribly huge, gruesome grey
ghost?

Why?
There’s one behind yoooooooooooooou!

James Carter



GHOSTS OF THE LONDON
UNDERGROUND

In the subway tunnels
dying to be found,
on the Circle Line
going round and round,
in the wail of the wind,
a peculiar sound,
these ghosts
of the London Underground.

Down, deep down, down deep underground
these ghosts of the London Underground.

And maybe you’ll find

you can see right through
the passenger sitting

opposite you,
or a skull appears

from beneath a hood
and you really wish

you were made of wood,
that you didn’t see

what you think you did
and all these horrors

were still well hid.



Down, deep down, down deep underground
with ghosts of the London Underground.

No ticket needed,
you travel free
in the freakiest, scariest
company.
Stand clear of the doors,
we're about to depart,
so block up your ears
and hope that your heart
1s strong enough
to survive the ride,
we're taking a trip
to the other side.

Down, deep down, down deep underground
with ghosts of the London Underground.

And the tunnels echo
with demonic screams
that chill your blood
and drill into your dreams.
And you can imagine
only too well
how these tunnels might lead you

STRAIGHT INTO HELL . . .
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Down, deep down, down deep underground
Down, deep down, down deep underground
Down, deep down, down deep underground
these ghosts of the London Underground.

these ghosts . . .

these ghosts . . .

these ghosts . . .

Brian Moses
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